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THE u/e/vtheR-
Official forecasts for to-day Indicate that the

weather will be cloudy, with possible flurries of
¦now. Warmer. Southerly winds.

Raines has not yet seen the hand¬
writing on the wall.

The plunder of the cities will be fol¬
lowed by the thunder of denunciation.

It looks as ift Uncle Sam might, with

profit, have a warship or two at Corinto
Just now.

There are indications that the Presi¬
dent does not look with kindness upon
the Olney boom.

China is beginning to build railroads.
Perhaps Li Hung Chang is coming
*>ver here to learn the business.

The activity of the lobby at Albany
Is illustrated by the sudden death of
the "L" road Electric-lighting bill.

Ex-Governor Boies, of Iowa, says he
Is for free silver, and not for nomina¬
tion for the Presidency by his party.

The anti-side-door crusade in Brook¬
lyn is growing in proportions, but the
Mayor doesn't seem to have heard of it

yet.

The source of Speaker Reed's jokes
seems to have dried up. MaKinley
must have been toying with the foun-
tain.

Wisconsin has declared war against
the tramps, and is planning measures

lor keeping them from crossing its
boundaries.

The Sultan, gently pushed forward
by Russia, is intimating to England
that the time for her to leave Egypt is
nejir at hand.

*

.

The Senate Committee on Fortifica-
tiOBs is-'still reporting on the needs of
our seacoast cities. But why isn't some
fortifying accomplished?-
T* tue resolution censuring Ambassa-

Jayard is passed by the House he
.;vn hardly do otherwise *han resign. 7t
is very explicit and condemnatory,.

The general impression is that Kan¬
sas is trembling under the wrath of a

cyclone just now. But it is only a quar¬
rel between Mrs. Lease and Jerry
Simpson, in which they are throwing,
chunks of language about.

ETIQUETTE AT WASHINGTON.
In these days of intricate social eti¬

quette, it is a poor city which cannot
boast of an "official guide" and calen¬
dar of polite usages native to the local¬
ity, and it is not astonishing that
Washington should have a variety of
books on official and diplomatic and
eocial "etiquette of the capital." That
such a work is indispensable to the
wives and daughters of Congressmen
¦who make tl^eir first acquaintance with
the great world at Washington, the
city of government doubtless seeming
to them a wonderful place by compari¬
son with the remote inland or far coast
towns from which they come, is nat¬

urally to be expected.
It is related of a distinguished French

author, who was in the habit of boast¬
ing to his comrades that he knew every
point on etiquette, that on the occasion
when he was invited to the Tuileries
Palace to dine at the table of the Em¬
press, he made no less than nine dis¬
tinct and gross mistakes. Every capi¬
tal, like every palace, has its peculiar
etiquette, and it will astonish no one

to find in his new book on Washington
ceremonials chapters on "how to enter
a carriage," "when to remove gloves at
a dinner party," table etiquette in gen¬
eral, and a variety of pleasing recom¬

mendations about the "manner Of en¬

tering and leaving a reception." Even
such a familiar proceeding as the shak¬
ing of hands is guid?d by-certain rules
in Washington which do not prevail
elsewhere, and the salutations of the
diplomats differ according to the rank
of personages and the countries from
which they come. The number of big
wigs who make themselves ridiculous
in the eyes of accomplished social
goddesses will be gradually diminished
as this .beneficent book gets a wider
circulation. We fancy that many a

hostess, recently emancipated from the
provincialism of a rural town, has al¬
ready hailed, with tears of joy, the
chapters which tell the exact plan for
ordering a swell dinner, the number of
courses which it should ha\ 3, and the
time that it should last.
We hope, although we are not cer¬

tain, that a few chapters have been
devoted to Congressmen who are not
entirely freed from the chains of cere¬

mony. It might be well to hint, for in¬
stance, to certain Southwestern mem¬
bers that, even although they wear

highly polished boots, those decora¬
tions of the extremities are not in their
proper place when mounted on a desk;

and that while a black broadcloth coat

and a flaming red necktie may at a

pinch pass as a morning- costume, those
articles cannot possibly answer the
lack of evening dress.
The persons who are not schooled to

t£e Washington formulas can read
with profit the chapters which tell how
the President should be addressed,
what is the proper hour for calling on

an Ambassador, and what are the ap¬
propriate titles of Mrs. Senator X and
Mrs. Congressman Y.

Congressman Miner is hardly to be
blamed for falling asleep during the
discussion of a contested election case
in the House.

A BEGINNING OF REFORM.
A bill now before the Legislature,

and intended to prevent that form of

imprisonment for debt which causes

the most inconvenience and suffering,
the prosecution of poor people who
have bought furniture or other things
on the instalment plan, and have been

compelled to suspend their payments
temporarily, deserves immediate atten¬
tion. The Journal's investigation of a

great# number of these cases some

months ago proved that they constitute
one of the gravest abuses now possible
under the guise of legal procedure.
The bill fsfintended to prevent execu¬

tion on the person where the amount
is not in excess, exclusive of costs, of
$100. The Journal shewed how there
were heart-rending cases where a man,

ignorant of the laws and customs of the

country, and even of its language,
found himself suddenly incarcerated
for a debt of a few dollars, around
which began to group itself a series of
costs and fees which speedily doubled,
trebled and quadrupled the primitive
amount, until the poor creature, whose

family, perhaps, was starving at home,
saw no way of extricating himself from
the net into which he had been en¬

meshed.
Cases with all the pathos and pain of

those narrated so feelingly by Charles
Dickens, in his picture of life in the
old Fleet Prison in London, are to be
found in the noisome recesses of Lud¬
low Street Jail, in a country where the

liberty of the individual is supposed to
be watched with jealous cafe. It is not

necessary to characterize the action of
the dealers, who, perhaps, over-zealous
for their own protection, really injure
their cause by overwhelming the
unfortunate debtor, and l^ot giving him
a chance to begin again. Even were

the provocation greater than that usu¬

ally given by these poor debtors, it
would not justify the vindictive meas¬

ures often employed.
The bill, if promptly acted upon, will

prevent a good deal of hardship suf¬
fered not only by the debtors, but by
their wives and families, who are often
left absolutely destitute. But the reform
which the Journal has so often agi¬
tated, and which is so imperatively
necessary, will not be complete when
this bill is passed. There should be a

wider sweep and grander scope to the

legislation, which should do away with
the legal fictions that now allow New
York City to have imprisonment for
debt within its limits, long after Lon¬
don and Paris have abolished the pro¬
ceeding as a relic of that harsher code
which is so slowly disappearing every¬
where.
Make a clean sweep of it, and do

away with the barbarism which dis¬

graces the city. There is no class of
creditors which cannot be amply pro¬
tected by other means than this.

Enough injustice has been perpetrated
in the name of law under this odious

system to make it forever a foul mem¬

ory.

That legislator who has espoused
the cause of the push-cart men has
done a good deed. They have done
nothing which ought to render them
subject to perpetual persecution:

ENGLANp IN SOUTH AFRICA.
Lord Rosebery, who is by no means

the "man overboard" that he was rep¬
resented to be by the Conservatives
when his Ministry went out in con¬

fusion, excited the hilarity of the noble
lords the other evening by recalling the
prophecy of a prominent member of
the Conservative party that, as soon as

Lord Salisbury had taken the helm,
one foreign difficulty after another
would melt away like mists before the
rising sun. Salisbury has not had a

very long lease of power, yet all the

foreign difficulties, instead of melting
away, seem to thicken and accumulate,
layer upon layer, like a London fog in
a November day.
Neither the distinguished Premier

nor his able coadjutor, Mr. Chamberlain,
appears to have the necessary talent
for conjuring the difficulties which now

lie around them thick as leaves in V al-
lombrosa. A case in point is 'the in-
e&ciency of the Tory Cabinet in
handling the difficult question of the
relations of England to the Boers. One
would have thought that, after the
humiliating episode of Dr. Jameson's
inefficient raid, it would have been
deemed inadvisable to annoy the Boers
further. But Mr. Chamberlain's voice
is for war. Neither the menaces of
Germany nor the open support which
other European countries are willing to
accord to the Boers, seem %o frighten
him from an aggressive policy. The
Boers are as fond of fighting as they
are of eating, and no sooner had the
threat of Mr. Chamberlain reached
them by cable than they gave enor¬
mous orders for ball-cartridge and am¬

munition, which have already been ship-

ped to them from Hamburg, so that

they will be ready to welcome the in¬
vader with powder and shot, and pos¬

sibly will not be sorry to drag Ger-

many into the dispute.
That England contemplates some

radical move in South Africa nobody
doubts. It has, indeed, been hinted
that Great Britain proposes to make
concessions with regard to the occupa¬
tion of Egypt, and to take compensa¬
tion in South Africa; that is to say, in
order to conciliate France she would
remove the greater part of her troops
from Egypt, and would expect to be
left with a free hand to put down the
Boers and take their country if she
saw fit.
The rumors as to the evacuation 01

Egypt are not confirmed, but it is

pretty certain that England will not

try once more the difficult task of

mastering a community like the Trans¬
vaal without she has been assured that
she will not be interfered with during
the work. Mr. Chamberlain must feel
anxious, for a failure in South Africa
would mean the practical downfall of
his scheme of "Imperial Federation,"
of which the whole cannot be stronger
than any one of its parts.

The time to start a "Battle Abbey
will be when all the heroes-those of
the blue and gray.can be placed in it
side by side.

BROOKLYN'S OPPOSITION.
The opposition of Brooklyn has been

so spirited'to Consolidation'^vithout re¬

submission that one wonders what will
be the course of our sister city when
she finds herself, by the action of the

Legislature at Albany, merged in the
Greater Manhattan, without any
chance to pronounce upon the union by
means of a new vote. That it will have
a grave effect upon Republican politics
in this State in the approaching cam¬

paign there is very little doubt. The

Brooklynites would not be human if

they did not experience a desire to get
even with the enemy which has so

coldly and disdainfully captured them
without giving heed to their requests,
on the ground that they are senti¬
mental only. N

The threats of the prominent Brook¬
lyn papers have been sufficiently cleai
and explicit to be understood by even

the most misguided "boss." That Mr.
Piatt should pretend to make light of
them is in harmony with his record.
That he should privately do everything
in his power to make them less danger¬
ous by offering compensation of vari¬
ous kinds is also in line with his pre¬
vious conduct. But the opposition to
his summary way of taking possession
of Brooklyn is redoubled, because of a

fear that he is allied with Tammany,
and Brooklyn seems to have a mortal
dread of being handed over to the? ten-
der mercies of the Tammany ligei.
Whether this feeling be unreasonable
or not, there is no questioning its ex¬

istence. It has clever men to voice it
and to push it along, and this will re¬

sult in a tremendous opposition beyond
the East River to the secondary feat¬
ures of Mr. Piatt's voluminous plan
for governing Greater New York until
the unification of the cities is com¬

plete.
Were Mr. Piatt and his lieutenants

less adroit in the handling of their po¬
litical matters, one would expect less
from them. It seems pretty clear that
in the matter of Brooklyn they have
made a serious blunder. Certain things
in Mr. Piatt's conduct, while these im¬
portant bills are pending before the
Legislature, indicate that he is con¬

scious of the mistake, but that it is
too late to rectify it. That it must
have an immediate influence on the
politics of the united cities is apparent
to every close observer.

They say that Cecil Rhodes got out
of London with such vertiginous rapid¬
ity because it was found that he was

implicated in Dr. Jameson's raid.

The police magistrate has said about
the only sensible thing bearing on the
case of "Dr. Jim" since that enterpris¬
ing freebooter returned to England.

Minister Terrell has been, on the
whole, a very efficient servant of the
Government at Constantinople. But
he ought not to be drawn into the
writing of notes to private individuals,
in which he discusses the reasons for
our shameful indisposition to inter¬
fere in behalf of the downtrodden Ar¬
menians. His speculation as to whether
"a departure from our traditional pol¬
icy might not result in more misery to
the human race than that whiSti now
afflicts Asiatic Turkey" is altogether
idle. What does he mean by it? That
we should be drawn into a war if we
dared to call the Sultan to account?
There would be small danger of that.
And it is not right for a great nation
to be too prufient when it tries to be
humane.

In lieu of definite news, any one has
the privilege of believing what he
pleases of the situation of the Arctic
Pole and Dr. Nansen's return. Among
many diverse opinions that of Rev. A.
N. Keigwin. of Wilmington, Del., is in¬
teresting. Dr. Keigwin is an Arctic
scholar and, an uncle of young John
M. Verhoeff, of Louisville, who accom¬
panied the Peary expedition in 1S92, and
has not been heard of since. Dr. Keig¬
win has not abandoned the hope that
young Verhoeff may be alive. He sug¬
gests that the man heard from by the
indefinite rumors from the Arctic
regions may be Verhoeff, not Nansen,
He says that the young man's disap¬
pearance was in a line with his pre\ i-
ous conduct, and that his appearance
now would fulfil an ambition he had
cherished for years.

Thumbnail Sketch No. 13.
Harris of Tennessee.

V\ ashington, Feb. 26..There be men who
remind one of a future; there be others
who In all about them pertain to time past.
Excellent as expositional of this latter
class is Harris, of the Senate. He repre¬
sents the ideas.I had almost said the mis¬
takes.of fifty years ago.

let make no error. Harris is not an

unkindly figure; men like him well. He is
honest, of a nature inveterate rather than
intense, and makes a specialty of fury.
Harris is very old. Nor will he tell or

print his years. Moreover, to ask him
questions tending to provoke light as to
when he was born is a casus belli with
Harris.
Archaeologists digging about the Harris

base, examining the Harris formation in
all its strata, report that he has at least
seen ninety years. This may or may not

be, but it is all one can get on the sub¬
ject.
Harris is a man of medium size, well-

thewed and active even with his age. He
is exceeding bkld and shiny as to apex, and
the fringe of hair, which marks a sort of
timber line all about his cranium just at
the top of the ears, is white as snow. A
milk-white mustache bristles and rages
o'er his upper lip and turns fiercely out at
the ends. Beard he has none.

Up in the bald, somewhere about the top
of Harris, the prospect is relieved by a

horseshoe scar. It is a most malignant
record of some past accident, and turns
from red to purple, from purple to black,
as the tides of Harrisian wrath augment
or ebb.
Our Senator's face is a remarkable one;

you will look at it for some time when
you meet him. It is like none other on

earth. And yet It is not unfamiliar. You
will have seen its fellow on tea chests, or

andirons, or in the rude hammerwork of
some old door knocker; or, perchance, if
musical, the same fantastic visage, replete
with a funny fury, has glowed at you
from the far end of a fiddle.
Long years ago Harris was Governor of

Tennessee. The war came, and the School
Fund of the Commonwealth of Davy
Crockett had $90,000 in it. The rebels
needed it; the Yankees wanted it. Harris
hid it from both and fled.
AVhen Brownjow, the parson, became

Governor In the middle '60's, he saw fit to
advertise for Harris and the $90,000. This
the bitter old exhorter did In a spirit of
sarcasm. His posters read:
$10,000 REWARD I OR ISHAM G. HARRIS.
WANTED.Information which will lend to the

capture of Isham G. Harris. He is 5 feet 10
inches tall; has piercing blue eyes, chews tobacco
rapidly, likes whiskey, and is dictatorial in his
manner.
This would be a description of Harris

to-day as far as It assumes to go.
When peace had settled o'er the land

Harris, who was never captured, walked
into Brownlow's office with the $90,000 and
gave himself up. He had saved the money
of the schoox children of Tennessee. Brown-
low, shaken with paisy at the time, was

lying on a lounge. Raising his stricken,
aspen hands Brownlow said:
"Isham Harris, by the Eternal!

"While the lamp holds out to burn,
The vilest sinner may return.

"Harris, how are you?"
Many a year has gone since the $90,000

was expended; many since Brownlow was
sodded into his grave. Harris is still safe
and in the Senate, where he will remain
until the angels lead him into the cross-
trees of a higher after life for all eternity.
Anecdotes illustrate a man better than

mere statement ever describes him. It
was in the Marble Room back of the
Senate. A young news man approached
Harris to ask a question.
"I'm a newspaper man. Senator, and".
That was as far as he got. Harris

broke vigorously.almost vehemently.in.
"I wish every damned newspaper man

was melted with his own tvpe. sir, and
moulded into builets to shoot the devil
with. 1 think we could kill him, sir."
Harris in the Senate is ever tremendous.

He has distinctly a Senate air. It is as
if some one of the pyramids were taking a
stroll up and down the Valley of the Nile
so ponderously profound is Harris. Aside
from the "air quoted, Harris is always
painted for war. He will light anybody
about anything. Yet do the others love
him.
' One night.midnight, in fact.during the
closing hours of the last Congress Harris
had a row with a Senator from the North¬
west that might have gone far, indeed,
save for the ready interference of others.
The Senator from the Northwest is popu¬
larly credited with having borne another
name* in his Eastern youth, from the one
he now answers to in his Northwestern
old age. The story has been often told in
priut and needs no repetition here. This
running switch in names is a sore spot
with the Northwestern sage of state, and
any reference to It always sets him steam¬
ing.
On the midnight in question the North¬

western Senator asked unanimous consent
to bring up a measure.
"I object," said Harris.
"The objection of the Senator from Ten¬

nessee," said th» Northwestern Senator
reddening a bit, "is very unusual."
"The Senator from Tennessee," retorted

Harris, "is capable of making unusual ob¬
jections."
"And of doing ungentlemanly things "

responded the twice-named Senator, heat¬
edly.
"Ungentlemanly possibly." hissed Harris

beginning to emerge from behind his desk;
ungentlemanly, but nothing dishonorable,

sir. The Senator from Tennessee still an¬
swers to the name he bore in his youth*
he has never changed it, sir."
"Let me get at him! Let me get at him!"

shouted the Northwestern Senator, beside
himself with rage; but dozens flocked be¬
tween, the gavel began a cannonading
and quiet was maintained by main
strength.
After the war Harris declared he would

not live in this country, and went to
Mexico with Bap Price, General Joe
Shelby. Jesse James and sundry other
gentlemen who had been experimenting
with their patriotism. These put in several
dreary months across the Rio Grande and
then came soberly home again.
"While idly putting in Mexican time

Harris and others made a pro tem. whis¬
key still and distilled bananas, pineapples,
anything they could get their hands on.

wo years ago General Shelby was in
Washington. He called on Harris. Thev
had not seen each other for twentv-ei^ht
years.

°

Don t you know your old partner'"
?,ske,.d, s£elb.r' w-hen they met in the
Marble Room and Harris did not recoe-
nize him.

°

"What were we partners in. sir?" de¬
manded Harris with great warmth.
"We owned a whiskey still."
"Don't you know, sir, 1 never owned a

distillery?" retorted Harris, his wrath be¬
ginning to rise and stretch itself.
Shelby told him the particulars with a

laugh. Harris grasped his hand eagerly
"Bless my soul. This isn't Joe Shelby?"
Then the two sat down and visited like

schoolgirls.talked. laughed and revived
old stories. At last Shelby departed to
keep an engagement with the President and
be appointed United States Marshal for
Western Missouri. After he had gone
Harris arose and a look of great and sour
protest came over his face.
"Why. damn Joe Shelby!" he said* "he

never owned an.v'of that whiskey still. It
belonged to me and' George Forsvth. Joe
Shelby was always hanging around, drink¬
ing our whiskey, but he never owned anv

2f? minute. We distilled fiv'e
bottlefuls, and Joe Shelby drank three of
"em. The other two Forsyth and I aeed
sir, and drank them ourselves."

'

"How long did you 'age' them. Sena¬
tor? asked Jack Murray, to whom Harris
was indignantly confiding.
"Fw,i sir'" responded Harris,

haughtily: "we aged them fo' days and
then we drank them. And now Joe'Shelbv
has the effrontery to come around thirty
years after, when Forsyth is dead, and
talk of being our partner in that still!"

A. H. U

"The Goddess of Truth."
A double-distilled, triple extract prima-

rlonna part has been provided for Lillian
Russell by Messrs. Stanislaus Stange and
Julian Edwards, in their brand" new. elec¬
tric lighted, and modernly improved "op^ra
eomique" entitled "The Goddess of 1 ruth,
which was posed at Abbey's Theatre last
night. And into this comic opera Miss Rus¬
sell brought her now extremely familial
characteristic.the wild and reckless
abandon of the simmering tea-kettle, that
never boils. Lillian simmered with great
gusto, for everything in "The Goddess of
Truth" was arranged deferentially, and
with picturesque humility around her.
Still, she never boiled. You expected the
ebullient point from the beginning of the
"opera eomique" until the final curtain. It
never came.
She was happy, however, was Lillian, for

this double-distilled, triple-extract, prima-
donna part afforded her an opportunity to
make two distinct entrances, one more

gorgeous than the other.the other being
admirable. No prima donna on earth
could resist such a part. No wonder that
Miss Russell wants to cling to it. Your
Camille D'Arvilles, and your Marie Tem¬
pests are satisfied with a meek little en¬

trance from the back of the stage, with
a couple of dozen tawdry ladies scattered
around. Lillian appeared twice. Your first
glimpse of her was obtained from the very
topmost notch of a pedestal. She was the
statue "sculpted" by Bulgarian Michael,
representing the "Living Truth." Lillian
wore a Grecian costume," with a red-gold
wiggy wig and all the calcium lights that
Messrs. Abbey, Schoeffel & Gran could ob¬
tain were turned upon her. She looked
singularly lovely in her young, proud
beauty, and as the audience gazed at her,
strong men shivered and exclaimed: She
is more juvenile than ever." Not a soi.l
in that theatre would have believed tliat
this glad, radiant creature had more than
two husbands.
The second entrance was ,made much

later. Miss Russell was called upon to im¬
personate not only the Goddess of 1 ruth,
but the model from which the statue was

moulded.Princess Alma. This was a meat¬
ier and more eblouissant arrangement for
Lillian. She came on amid a crowd of
magnificently clad people, arrayed more

magnificently than any of them. A cor¬

onet surmounted her wiggy wig. Her dress
was of white satin, and she was so plas¬
tered, as to the bodice, with diamonds,
that it looked as though she had found all
the gems that actresses have been losing
for the last twenty years, and had asked
her maid to throw them at her.
Lillian beganyto be herself-ber lovely,

faulty self.as soon as the diamonds glit¬
tered. She was not herself in the Grecian
garbs of the Goddess. She suoke her lines
far too well, aud she didn't simmer. With
the dramantine display, the gentle tea ket¬
tle methods began. She was the Lillian we

have all known for so long, and whose pic¬
tures have haunted us by night and by
day. The arduous exigencies of the road
have not inspired Miss Russell with any
fund of vivacity; nor have they improved'
her voice. There were times when she sang
off the kev, and others when she merely
bubbled steamlly. There were moments
when her tremulo emulated the wobblesome
jelly that has declined to jell. It was in
the finale of the first act-a capital piece
of work.that she was heard at'her best.
There is, however, no prima donna and

I say it without hesitation-who can walk
across the stage like Lillian Russell. Let
me hasten to say that her walk Is quite as

good as it ever was. It is a chubby, ducky
promenade, in which Lillian displays her
delightful figure from every point of view.
Nobody at Abbey's last night could com-

plain of not seeing Miss Russell. She was

on exhibition perpetually, and in all styles,
beginning with the top of t^ie statue-steps,
and ending with the ordinary centre of the
"

Messrs. Stanislaus Stange and Julian
Edwards have worked hard at the tailor-
made opera-comique. Mr. Edwards, who
has aspirations in the direction of grand
opera, has written some worthy music. I
don't say that in sheer praise. In comic
opera (which I prefer to opera eomique) 1
like music that is unworthy enough to be
catchy. Mr. Edwards is tuneful, but not
catchy. He is, however, never trashy. As

poor Bill Nye used to say of Wagner, he is
really very much better than he sounds.
Still the finale of the first act is such a

thoroughly excellent bit of composition
that Mr. Edwards deserves praise for it.
The librettist has at any rate been digni¬

fied. He has avoided vulgar horse-play,
and' he has neglected his comedians. No-
body kicked anybody.which is something
to be thankful for. The story is slight
enough, and-as the programme says-it
was suggested by W. S. Gilbert's "Palace
of Truth." Mr. Stange has not profited
very much by the suggestion. There is
very little wit in "The Palace of Trytb, '

and the first act Is destitute of any at¬
tempt at humor. The second act Is not

destitute of such an attempt. In this act
all the characters have been compelled by
the Goddess to tell the truth, and there
remarks call forth some laughter. There
is a comic spinster princess; there is a

physician; there are a couple of kings, and
a dancing Bulgarian constabulary.
The "opera eomique" is gorgeously

staged, and the costumes afce exceedingly
artistic. No member of the cast has been
allowed to do anything, for Miss Russell
has appropriated the whole opera. .1. W .

Herbert was not at all funny, and Fred¬
erick Solomon was equally unfortunate.
Richie Ling, the pallid tenor, sang very
well, and Jennie Wethersby didn't. As for
Leo Dietrichstein.the Zou-Zou of "Trilby
he was completely and artistically ex¬

ecrable, vocally and dramatically.
The "floral offerings" between the acts

suggested the good old Casino days, when
Rudolph and Albert used to buy up flower
shops for the insatiable Lillian. The ab¬
surdity of this episode was as flagrant as

over.perhaps more fragrant than ever, for
it has gone out of fashion. Still it gave Miss
Russell an opportunity to do her only bit of
acting. When she skipped on the stage,
with the skittlshness of a rabbit.a Welsh
rabbit.and looked a pretty, coquettish sur¬

prise at all those fragrant blossoms, she
was dramatically more interesting than at
anv other period of the evening's entertain¬
ment. ALAN DALE.

A Natural Inquiry.
"Ch|romy," said a curbstone cherub, "whut's

de equator?"
"Don't you know? I learnt it in wau lesson

at night "school. Dc, equator is an imaginary
line around de eart'."

..."Who put it dere? Great Britain.' Wash¬
ington Star.

In a Restaurant.
Grunting Old Party (after sitting ten minutes

at a restaurant table and receiving no atten-
tlon).I say, is there anybody waiting at this
table ^

Waiter (at next table).Yes. sir; you are,
aren't you, sir? Yonkers Statesman.

Not Responsible.
"How can you," she implored, "kill a poor,

defenceless woman?"
The heavy villain merely sneered.
"I am not to blame," he rejoined, "for- the

tendencies of the drama." Detroit Tribune.

Only Man's Page
In New Woman's Journal.

TFrom the Dally Bloomerine, Feb. 20, 1915.]
Nice Tliiiiffs to Eat nnd Drink.

To-day's lunch at Cassldy's Exchange.
Olives. Crackers. Cheese.

Corned beef. Gerkins.
Smoked herring. Tripe.
(From 12 m. to 12:07 p. m.)

Hot kidney stew. Dcsiccated codfish.
Ginger snaps.

Kow to make a pleasant drink
with which to entertain a party of
friend* who arrive unexpectedly.
Carefully remove the cork from a quart

bottle of old rye whiskey. Place in the
centre of the table a pitcher or vessel
or bowl containing several fragments of
cracked ice. Hold the bottle of whiskey
in a vertical position and, with the neck
down, over the centre of the bowl until
empt3r. Add the juice of five lemons and
two heaping teacupfuls of powdered su¬

gar. Stir vigorously with toothbrush han¬
dle or comb and serve quickly to guests,
taking care to put the bottle, the cork and
the small particles of tin foil aud wire in
some obscure place. .If you are out of
whiskey use rum. If you have no rum a

bottle of gin will answer. If you have no

spirits in the house send out to the nearest
saloon keeper, who, for a few shillings, will
gladly furnish you with what you require..
If you have no ice let the water run until
It is cold; if you have ao lemons use only
half the quantity of sugar.

The Lemon Peel and the Cocktail.
In making a gin or whiskey cocktail an

upright Christian gentleman will always
squeeze the oil from a bit of lemon peel
over the surface of the drink, and then
throw the lemon peel away In order that
it may enrich the soil. A German bar¬
tender, however, will throw the peel into
the cocktail, in order that it may either
be consumed by the customer or else left
to flavor other drinks ordered later in
the day.

Jnst Anions the Men.
Freddy X. writesi to inquire what he shall

do with the silk hat which he wore to

the Arlon ball and for which he has no fur¬
ther use as an article of headgear. A

young bachelor on Washington Square
showed us the other day a very dainty
cuspidor which he had made out of a

high hat of bygone style. The hat was

completely covered with gold paint and
attached to the wall about two feet from
the floor with piiik ribbons; thus making
a useful and highly ornamental article of
furniture.
Henry W. wishes to know if it is proper

for a young lady whom he has met but
three times, and who has asked him to dance
with her, to squeeze his hand while waltz¬
ing. It is generally wiser for young men

to ignore such impertinence, but if the
young woman.we will not call her a lady-
persist in her behavior, he should quietly
request her to take him back to his father
or uncle, and under no circumstances should
he dance with her again or accept an in¬
vitation to accompany her to a straw rlfo,
stereopticon entertainment, ot any other
place which affords opportunities for flir¬
tations.

"Willie D. wishes to know what is ex¬

pected of him at a leap year sociable. He
should certainly be particular to invite
every young lady who has been polite to
him during the Winter to dance at least
once and he should take down to supper
the one whom he hopes to be polite to
him during the season just at hand. He
should rswfmber; pn-^ueJi.
occasions as this a little politeness shown
to the mothers and aunts will not be thrown
away.
Tommy It. writes: "About six weeks

ago I met a young widow at a skating rink.
She asked to be introduced to me, and
at once began to show me the most flatter¬
ing attention, such as asking me to loosen
the buckles on her skates, and, subse¬
quently, to tighten them. Since then she
has invited me to several places of amuse¬

ment, and I had every reason to believe
that her intentions were serious until last
Saturday night, when I learned that she
was engaged to a young man, who is the
cashier of the Square Deal Cuff and Col¬
lar Company in Troy, and very prominent
In the social life of that city. Indeed,
I fear that the opportunities of social ad¬
vancement vhlch this alliance will bring
to her has estranged her from me. Have
I any redress?" Tommy's case is a sad
but by no means a unique one. Widows are

proverbially uncertain and no man over

twenty-one years of age should put the
slightest faith in them. As this one is
evidently skilled and experienced in the
subtle craft of widowhood, it is probable
that she has not committed herself in
writing or otherwise and in such a manner

as to give our correspondent the slightest
hold on her. Buckling a pair of skates
will not sitand in a court of law as evi¬
dence of an engagement.

Attention, Gentlemen!
It is our Intention to begin in to-mor¬

row's issue of the Bloomerine a series
of papers under the heading: "Lung-to-
Lung Chats with Widowers." Only those
who are legally free and whose intentions
are serious will be allowed to contribute
to this column. A prize will be given to
the handsomest widower who will send
us his photograph, accompanied by an af¬
fidavit in regard to his age, complexion and
income.

Gentlemen's Hay at the Knicker¬
bockers'.

The growing strength of the masculine
sex in the social life of the town is in¬
dicated by the fact that the Knickerbock¬
ers, one of the swellest and most con-*
servative clubs in the city, has decided
to open its doors once a year to the broth¬
ers, husbands and gentlemen friends of
the members. The Knickerbockers will
have its first gentlemen's day on Monday
next, from 4 till 7. when a large attend-
ance is confidently looked for, A prize
will be giveu to the wealthiest widower
over eighty and also to the bachelor (no
age limit) having the longest-ears.

JAMES L. FORD.

More of Less in
the Public Eye.

Ex-Empress Eugenie hag chartered the late
Duke of Hamilton's steam yacht Thistle, and
placed It at the disposal of the Princess Beatrice
for a crui6e In the Mediterranean.

Right In the middle of George Vandprbilt's
princely domain in North Carolina an old
negro owns six acres ct land, which Vander-
bilt fenced In. The owner said: "Yes. sah,
I been waitin' 'steen yeahs fo' good nelgh-
bohs an* now I got one I don' move. No,
sah."

Mrs. Custer's favorite home is a secluded log
cabin near the Pocono River, seven miles from
the Delaware Water Gap and "two and a half
miles from a door-bell." Here she finds it
possible to do mure writing in a day than in
a week of city life.

Speaker Heed, who Is very fond of literary
work, has written an Introduction to the works
of Henry Clay, a complete edition o£ > hich
is noon to appear.

Odd Occurrences
Out of Town.

t "ri-la,Ved ,n tl,e Ground.
arry Ward, an old resident of Rod Bud

HI was found dying at his place of abode

Han If8 ag°' HS wastaken to the City
- .ill, w here he expired soon after. He
was quite old.

®

being very ec¬
centric in his
ways. For the
past fifteen
years he has
lived in a hole
in the ground,
covered with
planks, and
would not al¬
low any one to
enter his
p la c e . He
passed his
time raising
pigs and chick-

frL J1,'8 Place WdS a to all, ana
hls <l"eer notion of not allowing any

one to enter many thought he had money
buried. He owned the lot on which he

.n e< * f ^as ^nown that he was not well
or t lie past week, and yesterday his neigh-
01S» falling to see smoke coming from

chunney, investigated and found-him
unconscious. The roof had to be torn away
to get him out. His bed was a dry gooda
box tilled with straw, and to enter ona
had to pass through a hole. This he kept
covered with a dish pan, so that any one

entering by the door could not see the
Ward at one time was well-to-do, but

of late years he had been very poor. Ha
was called the "hermit," or "ground hog."
His home was visited by hundreds. H®
was burled by the city.

Dime Novel Thieves in Ohio.
Right in the very heart of the city of

Columbus, Ohio, there existed for over a

year a gang of boys calling themselves the
Columbus Centipedes, and their object was

to steal any-
thing they
could get their
hands upon or

could conven-
I e n 11 y carry
away. Their
work was done
all over the
city, and al-
though the
gang are young
In years they
are considered
by the Super¬
intendent o f

Police to be smarter than some of the old¬
est crooks in the city. But now that they
are under arrest they have, with the ex¬

ception of Charles Mahanney, weakened,
and tell stories of their different exploits
and thefts.
The raid was a peculiar one. At 1 o'clock

the other morning, Officers John Rile and
August Holzbacher telephoned to police
headquarters that they had discovered a

little shanty at the rear end of the lot on

which stands a grocery at the corner of
Fifth and Mound streets. When Detective-
Wolforth arrived he went with the officers
to the shanty and entrance was forced hit*
a regular den, which was crowded with
ail kinds of articles, which the officers at

once suspected were stolen. It tqok but a

short time to find David Moffitt and
Charles Mahanney, and they were sent to

the city prison on the charge of suspicion.
The club has the name of the "Columbus

Centipede" and each member is compelled
to wear a cent on a string afOuuu hie neeB
to keep away the police. Their motto is a

skull and cross-bones with the initials of

the members on the sides and the emblem
of the club between the cross-bones. They
have a quantity of these engravings
on one is the following inscription:
dpath to any one who Interferes with our

business, especially the police."

and
Sure

-
-

^

Other Dime Novel Thieve*.
"Billy the Terror," "The Boy Biter,"

"The Bucket of Blood, or the Butcher's

Oath," were only a few of the 450 dime

novels found in the cave near Fort

Meadow, Mass.,
that were de¬
voured by the
"gang" at the
head of which
was John
Drake. seven¬

teen years of

age.
"Jack," "Gory 3<

Jack," the lead-
e r of the
"gang," is In
safe keeping,
and the cave

alone is a silent
witness of the deeds, the dark, dank, evil
deeds, that were to have startled the coun¬

try and rivalled those of the hero of all
heroes to the dime novel reader.Jess#
James.
"Jack" Drake's career of crime has beea

a short one. He has committed' that sin
of all sins to a "bold, bad burglar".he
has worked; for there is a record of such
to his credit in Hudson, where he was

employed In the shoe factory. When he
was two years old he went to Marlboro
from Boston, but as he grew older and
was senr to school, the wayward spirit be¬
came uppermost. He had an aversion for
school and its restraining influence, so

much so that the State took charge of him
when he was twelve years old. and sent him
to Palmer. There he rested, not quietly,
but just rested, until he was fourteeA.
Upon his release he began to assert him¬
self, for "Jack" was a forward boy. His
mother, a deserving woman, living in Hud¬
son, could do nothing with him. Every
cent he got he spent for dime novels and
devoured them as a hungry tiger attacks
his prey.
Of an Imaginative frame of mind, he soon

resolved that if others could do such
mighty deeds, "Jack" could do them also.
So he gathered together his "gang" and set
to work. On the outskirts of Hudson there
Is a picnic ground, where gatherings are

held during the Summer months. To this
point "Jack" repaired with his followers.
The place is thick with trees and rich In
ledges. It did not take "Jack" long to find
a suitable hiding place for his pals. In
the thickest of the growth, in the most
unfrequented part of the area he found a

hanging ledge of rock, one side of which
was against "old mother earth," the other

exposed to the wiles of the wind. Young
trees were cut and placed side by side
about this cave, forming a background, as

well as wall of protection, that would eas¬

ily be mistaken for a natural growth.
Burglary after burglary startled the good

people of these Massachusetts villages.
Finally "Jack" was caught red-handed, his
cave raided, much plunder captured, and
"Jack" landed in East Cambridge Jalh

It's Leap Year.
A woman might as well propose, for after

she has been niarrieii eight or ten years, he*

husband says she did, anyway. Atchison Globe.


